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"But Mr M'Whizzle-----1" gasped Archibald.
" He passed through the streets afterwards, so my
comrades have reported, his bearing proud beyond
belief, his mighty sword drawn triumphantly, as be-
fitted one so successful And in the face of all this
how can I say that the camel hath died, or bring
evidence to prove it hath leapt the wall and dis-
appeared? Many of my comrades will at my summons
appear at the Court, and swear to the truth of any-
thing. But can I ask them to swear against the
evidence of the mighty Lord M'Whizzle? Therefore
I entreat thee in pity's name!"
"I will draw the attention of the Government to
thy request," said Podd, severely. He drew out his
forget-me-not pocket-book, and ostentatiously took a
note. "If thou dost not hear further news within
the next few "months, thou wilt hear in due course,
I myself think that thou wilt hear in due course, so
disturb not thyself, 0 watchman/'
He accepted the man's thanks with dignity, and
waved him out of the yard. The explanation of how
the camel had come to leave the Botanical Gardens
had taken his breath away; but the sight of him
executing a pas seul a little later proved to that
animal that he had soon recovered it.